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columns of it. I'll give you a copy of the paper, if you
like, sir. Sir Alured might like to see it."
He produced the paper, and Dr. Priestley thanked
him in suitable terms. " I am sure Sir Alured will be
interested to see this/' he said. " But I hardly see the
force of your objection. Alcott must, in any case, have
been lodging with somebody on the night before his
death. How is it that that person has not communi-
cated with you?"
" They mightn't so much as have known his name,
sir. It's like this. If a man's on the road, and doesn't
want to go into the casual ward, there's always folk to
be found who'll take him in for the night for a shilling
or so, and no questions asked. Likely as not, it's no
more than a chair in the kitchen, and a cup of tea and
a slice of bread in the morning. A person like that
wouldn't have asked Alcott his name. But if he had
been lodging regular anywhere, it would be different,
sir."
" Yes, I see 'what you mean," said Dr. Priestley,
who had been glancing through the report in the news-
paper. " The time at which Alcott must have lain or
sat down by the roadside seems fairly definitely estab-
lished. He is not likely to have done so before dark,
or he would probably have been noticed by passers-
by."
" That's so, sir, though there aren't many that use
that road, now Sir Alured and his family are away.
But Mrs. Waller, who goes to Markheys every day to
work, passed along the road between half-past three and
four, and he wasn't there then."
" I see*   And what time did it begin to snow?"
" Round about seven o'clock, sir. Maybe a bit later,
nearer half-past. It was snowing pretty hard by then,
I know. I can show you the spot where the body was

